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A merry Faſt: of 


Nn Hood , and of his life, 


May gates. Very pleaſant and 
full ofpaimne, | 
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Heere —_— little ieſt oſ Robin 
Jad his merry men and of the 
Lg Sheriffe b Noting: 
ham, 


he nndlidia Gentlemen, 

that be ol fra bone blood ; 

I ſball you tell ot a good peoman 
his name was Robin Hood. 
Robin was a pꝛoud out: law 
whilſt he walked on the ground, 
So courteiſe an out · law as he was one, 
w is neuer none y:ound, 
Robin ſtood in Bernſdale 
and leaned vpon a træ, 
EIS 

g 

And ali did good Scathifk, 
and Much the miner g ſonne, 
there was no inch — 


— han keele* little John 


all vnto Robin hood: 

Maiſttr il you — dine betimt 
— 1 much good. 
Then beſpake good Kobin hood, 
to dme J haue no luſt 
till I haue ſome bould Baron 
o2 ſome vnketh geſt 
that may pay foz the beſt 
Oz ſome knight, 02ſome Squire 
— dwelleth heere by wel. 

A good manner then had Robin 
in land where that he were, 


Euety 


FEuery day ere he would dine 
thee maſſes would he heere. 
Theoneinthe woz(bip of the Father, 


that any woman was in, 
Maiſter then ſaid ttle John 
and we our booꝛd ſhall ſpzcad 
tell vs what way we ſhall gone, 
andwhat life we ſhall lead, 
where we ſhall take wher we ſhall leane 
where we (ball abide behinde : 
where we ſhall rob where we ſball reane 
where we ſhall beat and binde. 
Thereo t no fozce ſaidRobn, 
we ſhall doe well 
but look you doe no dman harme 
that tilleth with the plough, 
Nomoze vou ſball no good ypeoman 
— walkerh by — ſbaw: 

eno Knight. ne no Squire 
that would be 10 good fellow, 
Biſhops and zheſe Archbiſbaps 
ye (hall them beate and binde. 
the high Sheriffe of Nottinge am 
him hold in your minde. 
this woꝛd ſhall hold ſaid little John, 
and this leſſon ſhall we lere. 
It is farre dates God ſend vs a gueſt 
that we were at 2— 

| 2. 


Tatze 


— call William Dcathlock, 
and no man abide withme. 
Now walke ye vp vnto the ſboze, 
and ſo to Watling⸗ ſtreet 

and wait after ſome vnc outh gueſt, 
by chance ſome may ye meet. 

Be he Earle 02 any Baron 

Abbot oz any Knighti 

bzing him then to lodge to me 

his dinner ſhall be dight. 

They went anon vntothe Sayles 
theleycomen all thzce, 

they looked E aſt they looked Welt, 
they might no man ſee 

But as they looted in Berneſdale 
by a deme ſtreet: 

Then came there a knight riding, 
full ſoone they gan him meet. 

All dꝛouflye was his ſemblant, 
and little was his pude, 

His one foot on the ſtirtop ſtood, 
the other waued beſide: 


His hood hanged ouer his eyes two. 


he rode in ſimple array. 

A ſoꝛrier man then he was one 
rode neuer on Summers day. 
Little John was courteous, 
andſet him on his knee: 
Welcome be ye gentle Knight, 
welcome are you tome, 

Welcome be thou to greene ⸗ wood 
hend Knight and free, 


.. 


- 
4 


Wow oe good bowe in thy hand ſat 
goe with thee, (Robin 


My 
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My Pailterhath abiden faſting 

fr all theſe howers thee, 

Who is your M aiſter ſaid the Knight, 

John ſaid Robm hood: 

he is a good yeoman laid the Knight, 

d hum haue J heard much good. 

Iqgrant he ſaid with you to wend 

ny bꝛetheren all thꝛee: 

Hy purpole wasto haue dinedto day 

at Blithe oꝛ Dancaſtre, 

foꝛth then went that gentle knight 

with a careſull cheere, 

The teares out ofhis eyes rann 

and tell downe by his leere. 

They bought him vnto the lodge dooze 

when Robin gan hun ſee 

Full courteouſly he did off his hood 

and ſet him do wne on his knee. 

welcome ſir Knight then ſald Robin, 

welcome thou art to me, 

Jhaue abyden faſting ſir 

all thele houres thee. 

Then anſwered the gentle Knight 

with wozds faire and free, 

God thee ſaue good Robin, 

and all thy faire menye 

They — and wiped both 

ind let to their dinnere, 

Bꝛead and wine they had enough 

and numbles ofthe Deere. 

Swans and Felants they hadfull good 

and Foules of the riner 

— — — — bird 

euer was ipzead on bayer, 

IJ 3 . Doo 


Doe gladly ſir Knight ſaid Robin, 
Gramercy ſir ſaid he 
Such a dinner had I not 
Df all theſe weekesthzee, 
I come agame Robm 
by this Countrie, 
As good a dinner I ſhallthee make, 1 
as thou haſt made to me. | 
I thanke thee tthenſaid Robin F 
my dinner when J haue, 4 
By God J was neuer lo greedy 
my dinner foz to craue. 1 
But pay ere you wend ſaid Rob in | 
me thinke is good right, | 
Jt was neuer þ manner by wozthy God | 
aycomantopay ſoꝛ a Knight. 
J haue nought in my Loffersſatd the 
that I map pzofſerfoz ſhame: (Anight 
Little John goe looke ſaid Kabin hood, 
Ne let not fo2 no blame, 
Tell me truth ſaid Robin 
lo God haue part of thee: | 
Jha ie no moꝛe but x s,ſaid the Knight 
0 God haue part oime. 
thou haue no moe ſaid Robin 
will not one peny, 
And if thou haue need ot any moꝛe 
moꝛe J ſballiend thee, 
Goe now fooꝛth little John 
the truth tell thou me, 
It there be no moꝛe but ten (billings | 
not any peny that I fre | 
Little John ſpꝛed downe his mantle _ | 
full faire vpon the ground 2nd 


Indthere he coundinthe Knights cote 
but even halfe a pound 
Littie John let it lye full Qull 
and went to his ma iſter full lowe 
what tidings John ſaid Robin 
Suthe knight ig true 
— 
the Knight beginne 
Much wonder thinketh me 

thy clothing is lo thin. 
Tellmeonswozd'acd Robin 
and counſaile ſhall it be, 
Jtrow thou wert made Knight of fozce 
oz elſe of yeomanry, 
0zelſe thou haſt be a ſoz: yhuſband, 
andliued in ſtroke and ſtrife, 
an Okerer 02 elſe a Letcherſaid Robin 
with whozes haſt thou led thy life. 
Jam none of theſe ſaid the Knight 
by God that mage me, 
In hundzeth winters heare befoze 
mine Inteſtoꝛs Knights haue be, 
But of it hath befall Robin 
a man hath be diſgraſt 
But God that litteth in heauen aboue 
may amend his eſtate, 
Within 2, 02 2, yeares Robin ſaid he 
Foure hundzeth ponndofgood money 
full well then 


(aid Robin 
Jnwhat manner! has 


haft thou loft thyrichese 
Foz my great tolly he laid 

and fo2 my kindnes. 

Jhad a ſonne fozſooth Robin 

that ſhould haue beene mine heire, 
When he was twenty winters old 

In field would iuſt full faire . 

De llewe a Knight ofLancaſhire 

and a Squire bold, 

Foz to ſaue him in his right 

my goods both ſet andſold, 

My Landes beſet towed Robin 

vntill a certame day, 

Toa rich Abbot heere belide 

of Saint Wary Abbay, 

what isthe ſumme laid Roben, 

truth then tell thoum: 

Sir he laid foure hundꝛeth pound 

the Abbot toldit to me. | 
Now andthou looſe thy land ſaid Robin 
what ſball fallofthee- 

Haſtily I will me buſke ſaid the Knight 
ouer the ſalt Sea: 

Ind ſee where Chꝛiſt wagquick# dead 
on the mount orf Caluere. 
Farewell triend and haue good day 
it may no better be. 

Teares tell out oł his eves two, 

he would haue gone his way, 
Farewell triends and haue good day, 
IJ haue no moꝛe to pa. 
nohere be thy friends aid Robin, 
lr neuer a one will know me: 


whiles Jwasrichenoaghathame 


boat then would they blow: 
now they tun away from me 
Zs beaſts on a rowe 

They take no moze heed of me 
than they me neuer ſaw 


Fill ofthe beſt wine ſald Robin 
fox here is a ſimple cheere 
Daft thou any friends ſaid Robin 
thy bozrowes that will be 
Jhauenone laid the Knight 
but God that dyed on a tree 
Doo away thy teſt ſaid Robin 
thereof I will right none 
weeneſt thou J will God to bozrow 
| Peter,Paul 0z John 
Nay by him that made me 
and ſhope both Sun and Moone 
— — 
| Oz money getteſt thou none 
Jhanenorotherſaidthe Knight 
theſoothſoztoſap, 
But it be ont deere Lady 
{befaileth me neuer 02 this day. 
By deere woꝛthy God ſaid Robin 
to ſeech all Gngland thozowe 
Pet found J neuer to my pay 


and Scathelocke went befoze 

He tolde foꝛth foure hundzeth pound 

by eighteene ſcoꝛe : 

Is this well tolde ſaid little Much 

John ſaid what grieued thee 

It is almes to heip a gentle knight 

that is fallen in pouertie 

Maiſter then laid little John 

his clothing is full thinne 

Ve muſt giue the knight altuery, | 

to w2ap his body therein | 

Foz ye haue Scarlet and greene maiſter | 

and much rich aray 

there is no marchant in mery England 

ſo rich I dare well ſap 

Take him tinee yeards of cuery colour 

and looke that well ymet it be 

| Little John toobe none othermeaſure 

| but his bowe tree 

; Indofeucry handfull that he met 

he leped ouer foots thee 

What dtuels dꝛaperſaidlittle Much 

thinkeũ thou to be 

Scathelocke ſtood Ml and laught 

and laid by God almight 

John may qiue hun the bettet meaſtire: 

by Godit coſt him but light 
atſter ſai d little John g 

All vnto Robin hood 

e muſt ome the knight an hoꝛſe 

to lede home all his good f 

Tage him a gray courſer laid Robin 

and a ſaddie new 


He is our Ladies meiſenger 


Sod 


God lend that it be true 


Indagood Palkrav lad little much 
to mamtaine him in his t 

Anda paite ot boots (aid cke 
loꝛ he is a gentle knight | 


(Kobin 


what ſbalt thou giue him litle John ſaid 


ſir a paite ot gilte ſpurres clene 
to pꝛay loꝛ all this company 
God bzing them out ol tene 
when ſball my d ay beſaidthe Knight 
lit and your will be | 
This day twelue months ſai d Robin 
vnder the greene wood tree 
It were great ſhame ſaid Robin 
a Knight alone to ride 
without ſqutre, veomen 02page 
to walke by his (tde 
Iqhall thee lend little John my man 
to: he ſball be thy knaue 

n ayeomans ſted he may ſtand 

thou great need haue. 

The ſecond ſttte. 
Nom is the knight gon on his way 
this game he thought full good 

When he looked on Bernildale 
he bleded Robin hood | 
And when he thought on Berniſdale 
on Scathelocke much and John 
— eqgong company 


And to the Abbot or that place 
fourehundzeth pound J muſt pay 

And but J ve there this night 

my land is loſt foꝛ aye 

The Abbot ſaid to his couent 

there he ſtood on ground 

this day tli. months came a Knight 
and boꝛrowed four hundzeth pound 
Upon his land and fee 

But he come this ilke day 

diſberited ſhall he be 

It is fuli early ſaid the pꝛiour 

the day is not yet fatte gone 

J hadlener topay a hundzeth pound 
and lay it downe anone 

The knight is farre beyond theſca 

in England is his right 

And ſuſfereth hunger and cold 

and many a ſoꝛe night 

It were great pittie (aid rhe pꝛioar 

So to haue his land 

And pe be ſo light ol vour conſcience 

you doe him much wong 

Thou art euer in my berde ſaidy Abbot 
by God and ſaint Richad 

With that came in a lat headed muncks 
the high ſellerere 

He is dead oz hanged ſaid the Muncke 
by God that bought me deere 

Ind we ſhall haue to ſpend in this place 
foure hundꝛeth pounds by yeere 

The Abbot and high ſellerere 

ſtert foꝛth full bolde 


The high Juſtice of England 


the 


Theydemedtheknightws 
= = 
come 
==, _ 
come yet ſaidt 
Jour waere he Juſtice 
atin to 
—.— 
at 
dntill his menye 8 
Now put on your ſtmpie weeds 
that ye bꝛought tro the ſea 
They came to the gates anon 
the poꝛter was redy himlelfe 
— — 
Welcome (tr kni id 
—— ben 
many a gentle 
—— 
zter woe a 
by God that me _ 
— ———— 
that euer pet ſavy 
— — katie helald 


by God that dyed on a tret 
Luꝛds were to meat pſet 
. 
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———— — 


theknight went looꝛth a kneeled d owne 
andſaluted them great and ſmall : 

Doe gladly ſir Abvot (ſaid the Knight ) 
Jam come to hold my day. 

Che firſt woꝛd the Abbot ſpake 

haſt thou bzought me my pay? 

Not one penny ſaidtheKnight 

by Godthat hath made me: 

Chou art a ſbꝛewde debter ſaid Abbot 
ſir Juſtice dꝛinke to me. 

Wyat doeſt thou heere ( latd the Tbbot) 
but thou hadſt bꝛought thy pay 

Foz Godthen ſaidthe night 

to deſire ofa longer day. | 

Thy day is bꝛoake ſaidthe Juſtice, 
land getteft thounone 

Now good ſir Juſtice be my friend, 
anddefend me againftmyfone. 

J am hold withthe Abbot ſaid Þ Juſtice 
both with cloath and fee : 

Now good ſir Sheriffebe my friend, 
nay foz God laid he. 

Now good ſir Abbot be my friend 

fo2 thy curteſie: 

and hold nw lands in thy hand 

till J haue made thee gree: 

and Þ will be thy true ſernant, 

till pe haue ſoure hundzeth pound 

ol money good and free, 

The Abhotſware a full great oath, 

by God that died on a tree, 

Get thy land where thou may 

fozthou getteſt none ot me. 

By desrc wozthy Godlaid the . 


that allthis woꝛld dought 
but Jhauemy land againe 
full deere it ſhall be : 
God that was or a m boꝛne 
ſend vs well to ſpeed, 
ſoz it is good to allay a friend 
02 that a man haue need, 
The Abbot loathly on them gan looke, 
Out he laid thou falſe Knight, 
lep thee out ol the hall. 
Thou lien then laid the gentle knight 
Abbot in thy hall: 
falſe Knight was Jntuer, 
by God that made vs all. 
Up then ſtood that gentle Knight 
to the Abbot faid he: 
To ſuffer a knight to kneele lo long 
thou canſt no curteſte, 

uſts andin Tournaments 

full karre that haue J be, 
and put my ſelte as karre in pꝛeſle 
aas any that euer I ſe, 
what will ye gine moꝛe ſaldthe Juſtice 
andthe Knight ſhall mate teleaſe: 
02elledare A ſafely ſap 
ye hold ueuer your land in peace. 
An hundꝛeth pound laid tie Abbot, 
the Juſtice ſaid giue him two: 
Hay by God ſaidthe Knight, 
ve get not my l ind ſo. (moe 
Though ye wouldgine a thouſàd pound 
vet were thouncuer the neere: 
Shall there neuer de mine heire 


Idbot, Jultice ne Frper- 


De. 


He ſtert him to a bourd auon 

till a table tound 

And there he ſbooke out ot a bag 

euen foure hundzeth pound 

Pane heere thy gold ſir abbot ſaid the 

which thou lenteſt me (Knight 
Hadſtthou bene curtife at my comming 

I would haue rewarded thee 

he Abbot ſat ſtill and eat nomoze 

fo all his royall cheere 

He caſt his head on his ſhoulder 

andfaſt gan to ſtare 

{Take my gold againe ſaid the Abbot 

ur Juſtice that Jtooke to thee 

Not a pennyſaid the Juſtice 

by God that dyed on a tree 

Sir Abbot and you men oflawe 

Now haue J held my day 

Now ſhall I haue my land again 

loʒ ought that you canſay 

The knight ſtart out ofthe doze 

away was all his care 

Indon he put his good clothing 

and the otherhelett there 

De went him fo2th full mery ſinging 

as men haue told in tale ; 

His Lady met him ut the gate 

at home in Ueriſdale 

welcome my LozdCſaid his La 

fir loſt is all your good 

Be merry dame ſaid the knight 

and pꝛay foꝛ Robin hood 

That euer his ſoule be in bliſs 

he holpe me ont of tene 


dle had not bee his kindnes 
ghad we beene, 
Ibbotand'J accoꝛded beene, 
he ſerue d ot his pay: 
the good yeoman lent it me 
as I tame on the way, 


| came _ (home 
This knight then dwelled faire at 


the ſo2th toꝛ to lay: 
till he had got foure hundꝛeth pound 
— ready — — STING 
puruaide him an 8 
the rings were well dight: 
An hundꝛeth ſheale ot arrowes good, 
the heads burniſht full bꝛight: 
And euety arrow an ell long, 
wit i Peacocke well ydight : - 
And nocked they were with white liluer 
it was a ſeemely ſight. 
He puruaide him an hundzeth men 
well harnaſed in that ſtead: 
And himſelfe in that ſame ſuite, 
and cloathed in white and red. 
He bare a launte gay in his hand, 
gane tro 
nd rode with a li 
vnto Bernil dale. : | 
Is he went vp a bꝛidge wag a w2aſtling 
andtheretaried — 
And there was all the beſt yeomen 
or all the weſt Cuntrie. 
Igreat courſer with a ſaddle and bzidle 
with gould burniſbt full bright : 
Ipaireof gloues a red gold ring, 
a pipe of wine in good kay: 
£ hat 
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what man beareth him beſt ywis 
the pꝛize ſhall beare away, 
'There wag a peoman in that place 
and beſt wozthy was he, 
And foz he was farre and friend beſted 
yllaine he iboald haue be, 
The knight had ruth ofthis yeoman 
in place where that he ſtood, 
He laid the yeoman ſhould haue no harm 
fo2 the lone of Robin hood. 
The knight pꝛeaſed into the place, 
an hundꝛeth followed hun in feare, 
With bowes bent and arrowes ſharpe 
fo to ſbend that company, 
They ſhouldꝛed and made him toome 
to wit what he would ſay: 
He tootze the veoman bythe hand, 
and gaue him all the play, 
He gaue him ſtue markes toꝛ his wine 
there it lay then on the mould, 
and bid it ſho dhe let abzoach 
and dzinke who ſo would. 
bus long taried this gentle Knight 
till that the play was doone. 
So long abode Robin faſting 
thzee houres alter noone. 
Tye third fitte. 

1 the and liſten Gentlemen 

all that now be heere. 
Oklitele John that was the knights 
good mirth ye ſhall heare, (man 
It was vpon a merry dap 
that yong men would goe ſboote 
Little John fet his bowe anon 


| andſaidhe would them mnete, 


Theeetunes little John ſbot about 
ee 
pꝛo Nottingham 
. ons * 
heriffe lwoze a t 
by him that died on atree, * 
this man is the beſt archet 
that euer I did ſee. 
Say me thou wight yong man 
what is now thy name: 
in what count rie wIſtthou bozne, 
and where is thy wonning wane. 
In Holdernes J was bozne 
pwis ot my dame, 
Men call ine Remald Zreenc-leafe, 
when J am at home, 
Sw me Rein1idG:eene-leafe 
Wilt thou dwell with me, 
andencryyeare I will thee giue 
twenty marke to thy fee, 
— atter ADnte Jobs, 
—— Knight is he, (it be 
leaue ot him the better may 
Thes Shectffe gat little John 
twelue monthes of the Knight ; 
therefoze he gaue to him anon 
a good hoꝛle and a wight , 
Now is little John the Sheriſles man 
he giue vs well tolpced, 
But alwaythought little John 
A Caine Im 
0 tt 
and dy my true _ 
2, 


FM bet“ e wk lernant to him 

that euer he had pet. 

It vefell vpon a wedneſday 

the Sheriffe on hunting was gone: 

andlittle John lay in his bed 

and was fo2got at home: 

Therefoze he was taſting 

till it was paſt noone, 

Good ſtr Steward 7 pꝛay thee 

ue me meat laid little John: 

t is long foꝛ greene⸗leate 

faſting ſo long to be: 

Theretoꝛe J pꝛay thee Steward 

my dinner giue thou me. (Steward 

Shalt neither eat noꝛ dzinke ſaid the 

till my Loꝛd become to tone (John 
make mine auow to God ſaid little 
had leuer to crack thycrowne, 

The Butler was vncourteous 

there he ſtood on the flooꝛe: doo2e 

De ſtart to the buttery and ſhut faſt the 

little John gaue the Butler ſuch a rappe 

his backe yede nigh in two: | 

Though he lineth an hundzeth winters 

the wozlehe ſtill ſball gos. 

Deſpurned the dooꝛe with his foote 

it went ope well and fine; 

And there he made a large liuery 

both ot᷑ ale and wine. 

Sith von will not dine fad little John 

I ſhall quie vou to deinke: 

and thogh vou liue this hundzeth winter 

on little John ſhall ye thinke: 

Little John eat and alſo dzunke 


the while that he would: 
the Sherille had in the kitchin a Cooke 
a ſtout man and a bold. 

make my auow to God ſaid the Looks 
— alb2ewd hine ye 
in an houſ hold oz to dwell | 
foztoalke thus to dine. | 
And there he lent little John # 
d ſtrokes thzee: | 
make mine auow laid little John 
thele ſtrokes doe like well me, 
Thou art a bold man and a hardie, 
and fo thinketh me: 
And ere J paſſe from this place 
a laied better (halt thou be, 
Little John dꝛew a good woꝛd: 
The Cooke an other in hand, 
they thought nothing to flee 
but ſifly fox to ſtand. 
Therc they fought o2e togethrr 
two mile way and moꝛe: 
might neither other harme done 
the mountenance of an houre. 
Imake mine auow to God laid little 
and by my true lewte (John 
thou art one of the beſt word men 
that ener J ſaw pet. | 
Couldſt thou ſhoote as well in a bow 
fogreene-wood thou ſhould with me: 
Indtwotimes in the yeare thy clothing 
changed it ſbonld be: ö 


And euery yeare ot Robin hood 

twenty marke to thy fee, 

Put vpthyſwo2d laid * Cooke 
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and fellowes we will bs 
Then hefet tolittle John 
the numbles af a Doe: 
Good bꝛead and full good wine, 
they eat and dꝛanze 0, 
And when they had dzunken well 
their truthes together they plight, 
that they would be with Robin 
that ylke day at night: 
They hied them to thetreaſure-houſe 
ies faſt as they could gone: 
The lockes that were ot good ſteele 
they brake them euery one: 6 
They toake away ſiluer G eſſell, 
and all that they might get: 
Peeces Malers and lpoones 
would they none foꝛget: 
Allo they tooke the gaod pence 
thzee hundꝛeth poundandthzce, , 
and hied them to Kobin hood 
under the greene⸗woodttee. 
God thee laue my deere Maiter, 
and ¶ iſt thee laue and lee. 
And thau laid Robin to littie John 
welcome thou art to me, 
, and ſo is that good ycoman 
that thou haſt bꝛought with thee, 
ndhat tydings from Notiengh am 
little John tell thou me. | 
Well thee grecteth the pꝛoude Sheriffe 
hehathſent thee hefrebyme ' 
his Cup and his ilner Ueſſell. 
and thꝛee hundꝛeth pound and thꝛee 
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t was neuer by his good will 
alt Jcbnbunt to me. 
Littis bethought 
onaſhzewde wile 5 mile in the Fozreſt 
= —— at his wall. 


the pzoude Sheriffe 
__ hound andhozne, 
Little John could his courteſte 
and kneeled him beloꝛne. 
God laue thee my deere Maiſter: 
| and Lbziſtyouſaue and ſee. 


Keinald Greene-leafeſaidthe Sheriffe 
Joanenowbe1nthe F 

aue now be in the Fozreſt 
a latte ſight can Flee, 
it was one ol the faireſt fights 
that euer vet law J me. 
Ponder J ſee a right faire Hart 
his colour is 07 greene, 
ſeauen ſtoꝛe Deere vpon a heard 
be with him all by deene, 
His tindes be lo ſharpe Maiſter 
offirty and well mo, 
that J durſt not boote ſoz dꝛead 
leaſt they would me ſlo. | 
Imake my auow to Godſawy ſheriffe 
that fight would J faine ſee, 
Buske thee thitherw ard mp decre 
anon aud wend with me (Mailier 
The Sheriffe rode and little John 
a ſdote he wasthliſmart, 

Ind when they came afoze Robin 
Loe heere ig the maifter Ea it, 


Still ſtood the pzoude Gherife, 
a lozry man was he: 
woe wozth thee Reinald Greenleafe 
— anowto Godfaſd Joh 

make mine 0 

aiſter ye be to blame: Joh 

was mifferued of my dinner 
when J was with you at home, g 
Soone he wag to upper let, 
and lerued with filuer white: 
And when the Sheriffe ſaw his Ueſlell 
foz ſozrow he might not eat. 
Make good cheere ſaid Robin hood 
Sheritte of charity: 
Andfoz the lone of little John 
thy lite is graunted to thee, 
hen they had all ſupped well 
the day was all gone: 
Robin commanded little John 
to dꝛaw off his hole and {boone 2 
His kertle and his coate a pie 
that was turted well and fine: 
And tooke him a greene mantle 
to lap his body therein. 
Ro din commanded his wight yeomen 
vader the odtree 
that they (ball lie in thatſozte 
that the Sheriffemight them lee. 
All night lay that pꝛoud Sheriffs 
in hisbzeech and in his ſhirt: 
Now onder it was in greene⸗ wood 
See 

a 
Sheriffe ſo charity: 


Foz 


Fo this is our oꝛder ywis 
vnder the grene-wood free, 

This is harder o2derlaidthe Sheriffs 
then any ancre 02 trere: 

foꝛ all the gold in merryEngland 
Jwouldnot dwell long heere, 

All theſe twelue monthes ſaidRobin 
thou ſhalt dwell with me, 

Jiballthee teach pꝛoude Sheriffe 

an out law foz to be. 

Ot J heere an other night lie 

Robin now J pray thee 

Smite off my head rather tomoꝛne, 

Let me goe then laid the Sherifte 

and J foꝛgiue it thee: 

koꝛ Saint Chauty: 

and J will be the beſt friend 

that euer yet had ye, 

Thou ſhalt \weare me an oath ſatd = 
on my bꝛight bzand, (Kobin 
Thou ſhalt neuer watt me ſcath 

by water noꝛ by land. 

ud if thou finde any ol my men 

dy night oz elſe by day 
bppon thine oath thou ſhalt ſweare 
to helpe them that thou may, 
Nowhaththe Sheriffeſ\wozne his oath 
andhome agameto gone, 
He was full of greene⸗wood 
as euer was any man. 
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C 'Thefourth fitte. 
12 He Sherifte dwelt in Nottingham 
he was fainc that he was gon: 
and Robin and his merry men 
went to wood anon. 
Goe we to dinner ſaid little John: 
but Robin ſaidnap. (me 
fo 4 dꝛead our Lady be wzath with 
loꝛ ſhe lent me not my pay. 
Haue no doubt M uſter laid littie John 
pet is not the Sunne at reſt, 
foz I dare ſweare and lately lweare 
the Knight is true and truſt. 
Take thy bowe in thy hand ſaid Robin 
let Much wend with thee, 
and (9 ſhall Milliam Scathlock 
and noman abide vwethme, 
and vp into the layles, 
and to watling ſtreet, 
and looke fo2 ſome frange queſt, 
by chance you may them meet: 
Whither hebe Melſenger, 
oꝛ man that mirths can, 
oꝛ il he be a pooze man 
of my goods he ſhall haue fore. 
Fooꝛth then ſtart uttie ohn 
halte in a frav and tene, 
and girt him with a ſuli good ſwoꝛd 
vnder a mantle o:; greene. 
They went then vnto the Sayles 
thele veomen all three, 
they looked Eaſt they looked wen 
they micht no man ſee, 
But as they looked in Verniſdale 


way 
— — of — 
each on a good paltray, 
Then belpake little John 
to uch he gan lay, 
J dare lay — — wed 
thele Monkes haue bꝛought our pay. 
Maze glad cheere ſaid little John, 
and bend we out bowes of ewe, 
andlookcour hearts be ſyker and ſad 
your ſtrings truſty and true. 
the Monze hath but fifty and two man 
and leouen ſommers full grong, 
there rideth no Byſhop in this land 
ſoroyall J vnderſtand. 
Bꝛetheren ſaid little John 
heere are uo mo2e but we ther, 
but we bꝛing them to dinner 
our Maiſter dare we not lee. 
Bend your bowes ſaidlittle John, 
make youyouder Pꝛieſt to ſtand, 
thefozmoſt Monk his life and his death 
is cloaled in my hand. 
Abide churle Wonke ſaid little John, 
no farther that thou gon, 
il thou doeſt by deere woꝛthy God 
thy death is en my hand. | 
An euilith2ift on thy head ſaid little 
right vader thy hattes band, (John 
fo2 thou haſt made our Maifter wꝛath 
he is taſting ſo long. ( Bonke 
What hight your Maiſter ſaid the 
Little John ſaid Robin hood: 
W the Monke 4 
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ofhim heard J neuer good, 

Thou lieſt then laid little John 

and that ſhall ſoꝛe rue thee. 

He is a yeoman of the Foꝛreſt 

to dine he hath bode thee. 

Much was ready with a Bowe 
ready and anone 

He let themonke to foze the bꝛeſt 

to the ground he gan gone 

Ol two and fliftte wight yeomen 
there abode but one 

Saue a little Page and a groome 

to leade the ſommers with little John. 
they bzought the monk to the lodge doze 
whither he were loth oꝛ leeke 

Foꝛ to ſpeake with Robin 

manare in their teeth 

Robin did downe his hood 

the monke when he did ſee 

the monke was not ſo curteiſe 

his hood then let it be. (God 
He is a chutle maiſter by deere wozthy 
then laid little John: 

Thereot no foꝛte ſaid Robin 

fo2 curteſie can he none. 

How many men ſaid Robin 

had this monke John: 

Fifty and two, when that we met 

but many ot them be gon. 

Let blowe we a hoꝛne ſaid Robin 
that fellowſhip may vs knowe 
Seuen ſcoꝛe of wight yeomen 

came pꝛicking on arowe 

And euerich of them a good mantell 


of 


offcariet and ofraye, 
All they came to good Robin 
to wete what he would late 
They made the monke towaſh a wipe 
and lit at his diner: 
Robin hood and little John 
they ſerued hun both in lere. 
Doo gladly monke ſaid Robin 


fir ſaid hee: 
Whereis your abbay when you areat 
and who is your auowe (home 


Saint Mary abbay ſaid themonke 
though J be umple here, 
In what office ſaid Robin 
it the hie Sellerere, 
Pe be the moꝛe welcome ſaid Robin 
So mote Ithꝛiue of thee 
Fill of the beſt wine ſald Robin 
this monke ſball dꝛintze tome 
But I haue great maruaile ſaid Robin 
ot all this long day, 

dꝛead our Lady be wꝛath with me 

ſent me not my pay. 

haue no dout maiſter ſaid little John 
youneede not ſo to ſay (were 
This monk hath bꝛought it J dare well 
loꝛ he is o her abbay. 
She was a boꝛrowe laid Robin 
betweene a knight andme 
Oka little money that I him lent 
bnder the greene wood tree: 
Indifthouhaſtthe mony bꝛought 
Iptaytheelet me ſee 


And J ſhall helpe theeeft agame 4 


it thou haue need ol me. 


The Mone ſwoꝛe a full great oath 
with a lo2rop cheere, 

of the bozrowhood thou ſpeakeſt to me 
heard J neuer exe. 

I make my auow to God laid Robin 
Monte thou art too blame, 

toꝛ Godis hold a right wile man. 
andſo is his Dame: 

Thou toldeſt with thine owne tongue 
thou maiſt it not denas, 

how thou art her ſetuant,. 


and ſerueſt her euery day: 


Andthou art her Meſlenger 

my money fo2 to pay, 

therefoꝛe I doethee thanke 

thou art come at thy day, | 

What is in your coffers ſaid Robin, 

truth then tell thou me. 

Sir he ſaid twenty marke, 

ſo mought I thʒuie and thee. 
there be no moꝛe ſaid Robin 
will not take one penny, 

il thou haſt need of any moze 

li moꝛe (yall J lendthee: 

And it J ſinde moe fat Robin, 

ywis thou ſhalt it fozgone, 


koꝛ ot᷑ thy ipending money Mone 


thercot I will haue none. 

Goe now foozth little John, 

and the truth tellthou me, 

ik there be no moꝛe but twenty marke, 
no penny let me lee, 

Little John laidhis mantle downe, 


as 


he had done befoze, 
and told out of the Mankes mals 
eight hundꝛeth pound and moze, 
Little John let it lie full (ill, 
and went to his <Paifter in haſt: 
Sit he ſaid the Monketstruenow, 
dur Lady hath doubled pour coſt. 
I make mine auom to God ſaid Robin 
Monde that told Ithee: 
Our Lady is the trueſt woman 

that euer yet found J me, 
| Bydeerewozthy God laid Robin, 
toſecke all England thoꝛow, 
pet found J neuer tomy pay | 
a much better bozrow, (Robin 
| Fillofthe beſt wine +toHhim dꝛinke ſaid 
and greet well thy Lady hend, 
and it ſbe haue need or Robin hood, 
a friend ſbe (hall him finde : 
Indifſhe haue needo{anymore lilucr 
tome thou agame tome, 
and by this token (be hath me ſent 
| the ſhall haue ſuch thee, 
The Monk was going toLondonward 
theretohold greatmore, 
the knight that rode ſo hie on hozſe 
to bing him vader foot, 
pit er be ye away ſaid Robin, 
iir to manners in this land, 
foreckon with our reues, 
that haue done much wꝛong. 
Come now ſooꝛth little 3 ohn 
and he arken to my tale, 
a bettet yeoman J know none 


to ſeeke a Monkes male. (bin 
And what is in other coffer ſald Ro⸗ 
the loothe we muſt ſee 

By our Lady ſaid the Monk 

that were no curteſie 

To bid a man to dinner 

and ſith him beate and binde. 

It is our olde manner ſaid Robin 

to leaue but little behinde. 

The Monz tooke the hoꝛſe with ſpurre 
no longer would abide. 

Alke to dꝛinke then ſaid Robin 

02 that ye farther ride, 

Nay fo2 Godſaidthe Monk 

Werueth J came lo neere 

Foꝛ better chepe I might haue dined 

in Blithe oꝛ Dancaſter. 

Greet well your Abbot ſaid Kobin 

and your Pꝛiour J you p2 ay 

And vid hun ſend me ſuch a Bonk 

to dinner cuery day. 

Nov let we that Monz be Mil 

and ſpeatze we ol that knight 

Pet he came to holde his day 

while that it was light 

He did him ſtraight to Berneldale 
vnder the greenwood tree: 

And he found there Robin hood 

and ail is merry mente. 

The knight light from his good palſrey 
Robin when he can ſee, 

Right curteouſſy he did down his hood 
and let him on his knee. 

God thee ſaue good Robin hood 


and all this company, 
welcome be thou gentle Knight, 
and tight welcome to me: 
Chen veſpa ke good Robin 
to that knight lo free: 
what need dꝛiueth thee to greene⸗ wood 
Ipꝛap thee ſir Knight tell me, 
and welcome be thou gentle Knight, 
why haſt thou be ſo long: 
| TheAbbot and the high Juſtice 

they would haue had my land. 

Haſt thou thy land againeſaid Robin, 
truth then tell thou me: 
ea ſoꝝ Godthen laid the Knight, 
and th inke J God and thee, 
| But take no griefe ſaid the Knight 
that J haue be ſo long, 
Itame by a wꝛaſtling, 
and there did J helpe a pooxe yeoman 
with wꝛong they put behnde, 
Now by my truth then ſaid Robin, 
| fo: that Knight thanke Jthee, 
| what man that helpeth a goodyeoman 

his friendthen will J be, 
Hue heere ccet. pound ſaid the Knight 
the whichyelent tome: mJ 
And there is rx, marke foz your gurteſle, 
Nay foze God ſaid Robin 
thou bzooke it well foꝛ ay, 
foz our Lady by her hie Sellerer 
hathſent to memy pay, 
and Jſhould take it twice 
aſhameit were foz me, 
but truely gentle _ 


welcome 


welcome thon art to me. . 
And when Robin had tolde his tale, 

he laughed and made good cheere: 

By m troth then laid the knight 

pour mony is ready heere, 

D200ke it well ſaid Robin 

thou gentle knight lofree, | 

And welcome be? thou gentlekmght 
vnderthis truſty tree: 

But what ſhall thele Bowes do he ſaid 
andtheſe Arrowes fethered free, 

By God then laid the gentle knight 

a poo2e pꝛeſent to thee. 

Come now fooꝛth little John 

my will doone that it be, 

Go and fetch me foure hundꝛeth pounds 
the monz ouer tolde it me: 

Haue heere foure hundꝛeth pound 

thou gentle Knight and true, 

And buyec thce hozſe and harnes good 
and gitt thyſpurres all ne we: 

And it thou faule any ſpending 

come to Robin hood, 

Ind by my troth thou ſbalt not faile 
whilſte J haue any good: 

And bꝛook well foz thy hundzeth pound 
which J did ſendtothee, 

And make thy ſelfe no moze ſo bare 

by the counſaile ot me. | 
Thus then holpe him good Robin 

the knight ok all his care, 

God that ſitteth in heauen hie 
graunt vs well to tare, 


C e 


¶ The fift fitte; 
N Ow hath the Knight his leane take 
and wend him on his wap, 
Robin hood and his merry men 
dwell ſtill full many a day. 
Lythe and liſten Gentlemen, 
and hearken what J ſhall ſay, 
how the pꝛouo Sheriſte of Nottingham 
did crie a full caire play, 
th it all the beſt archers ofthe Nozth 
ſhouldcome vpon a day, 
and they that boote all ofthe beſt 
the beſt (hall b. are away, 
Yethat ſhooteth all ofthe beſt 
furtheſt faire and low. 
at apure ot goodly Buttes 
vnder the greene wood ſhawe, 
a _ g390 Arrow he (hould haue 
the ſhaft o. ſiluer white, 
the head andieathers ofrichred gold, 
in England is none the like. 
This then heard good Robin 
vader his tr aſty tree: 
Manke ye ready you wight yeomen, 
that (booting will J lee, 
buske you my merry yeomen 
pe ſhall goe with me: 
And J ſhall know the Sheriffes faith 
true and it᷑ he be. 
when they had their bowes ybend, 
therr arrowes fethered free, 
leauenſcoze wight yeomen 
ſtood dy Robins knee. 
moyen they _ Nottingham 
2 


the 


the Buttes were faire and long: 
Many were the bold archers 
that (hot with bowes ſtrong: 
There ſhall but fire ſboote with me, 
the other ſhall keepe my Head, 

and ſtand with good bowes bent 

that J be not decemed: 

The firſt out-law his bowe gan bend, 
and that was Kobin hood: 

and that beheld the pzoud Sheriffe 
all by the buttes where he ſtood. 
Thzice Robin ſhot about, 

and alway he claue the wand: 

And ſo did good Gilbert 

with the lilly white hand. 

Little John and good Scathlock 
were archers good and free, 

little Much and good Reinald 

the woꝛſt they would not be, 

when they had ſbot about 

theſe archers faire and good, 
euermoꝛe then was the beſt 

foz ſooth Robin hood, 

To him was delineredthe good Arrow, 
fo2 beſt woꝛthy was he, 

he tooke the guift full curteouſly, 

to greene wood then would he. 

They cried out on Robin hood, 

a great hoꝛne gan he blow: 
woe woꝛth thee treaſon ſaid Kobin 
foz euill tohu art to know: | 
And woe beto thee thou pꝛoud Sheriffe 
thus cheering thy gueſt, | 
another pzomiſe thou madeſt tome 


within the greene [ozreſt ; 
But and J had thee there againe 
vnder the truly tree, 
thou ſhouldeſt giue me a better wed 
then thy true lewte, 
Full many a bowe there wag bent, 
and arrowes let they glide : 
Many a kirtle there was tozne, 
and hurt many a ſide. 
The out⸗lawes ſhot was ls ſtrong, 
that no man might them dztue, 
and the pzoud Dheriffes men 
they fled away beltue,. 
Robin ſaw the bulbment bzoke, 
in greene⸗ wood he would haue be, 
many an arrow there was ſbot 
among the company, 
Little John he was hurt full ſoze 
with an arrow on the knee, 
that he might neither goe no2 ride, 
it was full areat pitty. 
MWiaiſter then laid little John 
il euer you loued me, 
and fo2 that ylke Loꝛds loue 
that died vpon a tree, x 
andfoz the meeds of my leruice 
that J haue ſerued there. 
let neuer the pꝛoud Sheriffe 
aline now finde me, 
but take out thy bzovwne lwoꝛd, 
and\mitethou off my head, 
and giue me wounds ſo wide andloug 
that J after eat no bead. 
Iwould not ſaid Robin 
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John that thou wert ſlaine 
fo2 all the gold in merry England 
though J yadit all by me, 
Godtozbid that ſaid little Much then 
that died on a tree 
that thou houldſt little John 
depart our company: 
Up hetooze him on his back, 
and bare hun well a mile, 
many atine he ſet hun downe 
and (bot anot hex while, 
Then wasthere a caire Laſfle 
a littli within the wood, 
Double bitched it was about, 
and walled vy the Rood: | 
A:1dcherc dwelt that gentle Knight 
fir Aicharo of the Lee 
that Roben hdlent his good 
vnder the greer e vood tree. 
In he tooke good Aobin, 
and all 91s company? 
nocicome RKobi hood 
welcome art thou tome, 
1 doo thee thanke foꝛ thy comſozt 
and foz thy curtelie 
And foꝛ thy great kindenes, 
bnderthe green? wood tree, 

loue no mat in all the woꝛld 

much as I doo thee: | 
Foz all the pzoud Sheriſſe of Noting- 
right heere ſhalt thou be. 
Shut the gates anddz*w the budge 
and let no man come tn, 
And arme you well and r 


Booꝛdes were 
ready and anon 
Robin hood and his merry men 
tomeat gan they gon. 
+ The lixt ſitte. 
Lebend liſten & 
and hearken vnto the ſong. 

how the pꝛoun Sheriffe began, 
and men of armes ſtron 
full faſt came to the hie Sheriffe 
the countrie vp to rout, 
and they beſet the Knights Caſtle 
the walls all about. | 
The pꝛoud Shertffe loude gan crie, 
and laid thou trayto2 Knight, 
thou keepeſt there the Rings enemies 
againſt all lado and right. 
Sir J will auow what J haue doone, 
P the deeds that heere be dight, 
bpon all the lands that J haue 
as Jam true night: 
Wend fooꝛth ſirs on your way, 
and doe ye no moꝛe to me 
till you wit pour Rings will 
what he will ſay tothee, 
The Sheriffe thus had his aniwere 

without any leaſing: 
Fotthhe went to London Toon 
all io to tell our King, 


(pꝛead 


there 


there he toldhim of that Knight, 
and ebe ot Robin hood, 

and alſo of the bold archers, 
that noble were and good, 

he would auow that he had done 
tomaintaine the ou:-lawes ſtrong 

he would be Loꝛd and ſet you at naught 
in all the noꝛth lan. 

J will be at Nottingham ſaidthe King 
within this foztnight, 

and take J will Robin hood, 

and ſo will J that Knight, 

Goe home thou pꝛoude Sheriffe, 

and doe as J vou bid, 

and oꝛdaine good archers enough 

of ali the wide country, 

The Sherifie had his leaue ytake, 
and went him on his way: 

And Robin hood to greene· wood 

vpon a certame day. 

And little John was hole of the arrow 
that was (hot in his knee: 

And did him ſtrait to Robin hood 

vnder the greene⸗ wood tree. 

Robin hood waltzed in the Foꝛzreſt, 
vnder the leaues greeue, | 
the pꝛoud Sheritteof Nottingham 
therefoze had great teene. 
The Sheriff there he tailed ol Robin 
he might not hauehis pꝛay. (hood 
then he awauted that gentle Knight 
both by night and day, 

euer awaitedthat 


lit Richardol the Lee: 


with ong, 
Indledhim home to Notingham-ward 
ybound both foote and hand, 

The Shertiffe \w02ea full great oath 
by him that died on a tree, 

he had rather then ahundzeth pound 
that Robin hood had hee. a 
Then the Lady the Knights wife, 
afaireLady and free, 

ſbe ſet her on a good Palfray, 

to greene⸗wood anon rode ſbee: 
when ſbe came to the Foꝛreſt. 

vnder the greene⸗ wood trete 

there found ſhe Robin hood, 

and all his merry menye: 

God thee laue good Robin, 

and all thy company: 


you may them ouertake, 
Up then ſtart good Robin 
as à mau that ag 


Bustze 


Buse ye my merry yeomen 

foz him that dyed on a tree, 

And he that this ſoꝛrow fozſaketh 

by him that dyed on a tree. 

And by him that all things maketh 

no lenger (bali dwell withme: 

Soone there were goodbowes ybent 
moe then leuen (cope, 

Hedge ne ditche theyſparednone 
that was them betoze, 

I make mincauowto God laid Kobin 
the knight would J farnclee, 

And ile may him ouertake 

yquight then ſhall he be. 

And when they came to Nottingham 
they waltzed in the ſtreet, 

And with the pꝛoud Syerie pwis 
loon gan they meek, 

Adide thou pꝛoud Sheriff he ſaid 
abide and ſpeake with me, 

Ol ſome tidings of our King 

I would taine heare ofthee, 

this ſeauen yeere by Deere woꝛthy God 
ne yede J lotaſt on foot, 

IJ make mine auow to God thou pꝛoud 
that is not ſoꝛ thy boote: ſberiffe 
Nobin bent a good Bowe 

An arrow he dꝛew at his will, 

He hit ſo the pꝛoud ſheriffe 

vpon the ground he lap kull ſtill. 

And ere he might vp azile 
on his feetito and, 

He (mote ofthe ſperiſfes head 
with his bꝛight bzand. 


Lye 


vr thou there the pꝛoua ſheriffe 
euill may thou thziue, 
there might no man to thee truſt 
the whiles thou were altue, 
His men dꝛew out therr bzight lwozdes 
that were ſo ſbarpe and keene. 
And laid it on the Sherifesmen 
and dꝛiue them downe by deene. 
Kobin ſtart to that knight 
andcut intwe his band, 
And tooke him in his hand a Bowe 
and bad him by him ſtand, 
Leaue thy hoꝛſe thee behinde 
and learn toꝛ to renne, 
Thou ſhalt with me to greene wood 
though mire. moſſe and keene. 
thou ſhalt with me to greenewood 
without any leaſind, 
till that I haue get vs grace 
of Edward our comely Ring. 
+ The vu. fitte. 
1 * Ring came to Nottingham 
with knights in great aray, 
Fo to take that gent ie Knight 
and Robin hood if he may. 
Heaſkedthem ol that country 
alter Robin hood | 
And aſter that gentle knight 
that was ſo boulde and ſtout, 
when they had tolde him the caſe 
our King vnder lood their tale, 
And ſeaſed in his hand 
all the knigyts land: 
The compaſſe n he 
2 


he wend both karte and ueere. 

Till he came to Plumpton partze 

he fayled many or his Deere. 

There the king was wont to ſee 

heards many a one, 

He tould vnneth finde any Drere 

that bare any good hone, 

the King was wonder wꝛoth withall 

and ſwoꝛe by the Trinitie, 

J would J had Robin hood 

with eyes I might him ſee. (head 

And he that would mite ofthe knights 

and bzing it vnto mee. 

He ſbould haue the knights lands 

fir Richard ofthe Lee : 

Jgmett him with my charter 

and ſeale it with my hand, 

To haue and holde fox euermoze 

in all merry England, 

than beſpake a faire olde knight 

that was true in his lav, 

O my lege Loꝛd the King 

one woꝛd J ſball vou ſay: 

there is no man in this country 

map haue the knights lands, 

UShile Robin hood may ride 02 gone 

and beare a Bowe in his hands. 

that he ne ſhall loſe his head 

that is his beſt ball in his hood, 

= it — — Low the King 
ve will any goo | 

Halle a yeredwelled our comely King 

in Nottingham and well nioze, 

Could he not heare of Robin hood 


in what country that he were, 

but allway went good Robin 

by halt and eke by hill, 

and alway he flew the Kings Dere, 
andvſedthem at his will, 
Thanbeſpake a pzoud Foſter 

that ood by sur Kings knes, 

It ye will ſec good Robin, 

you muſt do after mee: 

take flue of the beſt knights 

that now be in your lede, 

And walke downe by your Abbay 
Ind get you a Monks wede, 

Ind J will be your lodeg man 

and lead you on the way, 
And ere vou come at Notr 
my head then dare J lay: 
that ye ſball meet with good Rodin 
on liue il that he be, 

Oz ye come to Nottingham 

with eyes ye — — — 

haſtily our as dight 
were his knights fine, 

they were all in Monks weeds 
and hafted them thither blithe 
Our king was great aboue hiscoule 
a bzoad hat on his Crowne, 
Right as he were Abbot like 

they rode vp in the towne: 

Dtiffe bootes our King had on 
fozſooth as J you ſay, 

He rode ſinging to green-wood 

the touent was clothed in gray. 


His male hozſe and his great ſommer 
hope Ml followed 


followed our King behinde, 
Untill they came to green wood 
a mile vnder the linde. 

there they met with good Robin 
ſtanding by the way, 

And ſo did many a bolde Archer 
fozſooth as J you lap, 
Kobintooke the Kings hozſe IM 
ha ſtely in that ede, 

And ſir Abbot by yourleaue 

a while you muſt abide: 

we be yeomen ofthis Foꝛreſt 

vnder the greenewood tree, 

We liue by our Kings Deere 

other ſhiſt haue not wee. 

And ye haue Churches and rents both 
and good full great plenty, 

Gine vs ſome of your ſpending 

foz ſaint Charitie. | 

Then belpake our comely Ring 

anon then laid he. 

I bꝛouaht no moꝛe to greenwood 

but foꝛty pound with me: 

J haue lame at Nottingham 

this foꝛtnight with our King, 

Ind ſpent J haue much good 

on manp a great Loꝛding: 

And haue but foꝛty pound 

no moꝛe then haue J mee, 

But it I hada hundꝛeth pound 

IJ would giue it tothee. 

Robin tooke the foꝛty pound 

and deudedit then did he, 

Pali? he gaue to his merrymen 


and bad them merry be: 
full curteoully Robin gan ſap, 
haue this foz your ſpending, 
we ſhall mect another dap 
gramercy then ſaid our king, 


but well thee greeteth Edward our king 


he hathſent to thee his Seale, 


Indbiddeth thee come to Nottingham 


both to meat and meale: 

He took out the bꝛoad Seale 

and ſoone he let him ſee, 

Robin could his curteſie 

and ſet him on his nee, 

—— man in all the wozld 
well as J doe my King, 

Welcome be my Loꝛds Seale 

and Monz loꝛ thy tyding: 

Sir Abbot toz thy tyding 

to day thou ſhalt dine with mee, 

Foz the loue of my King 

vnder the truſty tree. 

Fooꝛth he had our comely King 

full faire by the hand, 

Dany a Deere there was ſlaing 

and fjill was faſt dight and: 

Robin tooke a full great hozne 

and loud he gan it blowe, 

Seauen ſcoze of wight yeomen 

tame running on a towe. 

Al they kneeled on their knee 

full faire befoze Robin. 

The king ſaid himſelfe vntill 

Here ig a wonder ſecmely light 


me 


me thinketh by Gods pine, 
His men are moze at his bidding 

then my men be at mine. 

Full haſtily was therr dinner dight, 
and thereto can they gone, 

they ſerued our king with all their might 
both Robin and little John. 

Anon befoze our King was ſet 

the tat Uenilon, 

the good white bzead, the good ted wine 
and thereto the good Ale bzowne: 
Make goodcheere laid Robin 

Abbot foꝛ charitie, 

And loꝛ this ylke tiding 

bleſſed map thou be. 

Now ſhalt thou ſee what life I lead 

oꝛ that thou hence wend, 

then thou maiſt enfozme our Ring 

when ye together be lend: 

Up they ſtart all in haſte 

their Bowes were ſmartly bent, 

Our king was neuer lo ſoꝛe agaſt 

he went to haue beene ſhent. 

Two pardes there were vp let 

thereto can they gang, 

By fittye pate our Kingſaid 
the markes were too long: 
On tuery ſide areſe garland | 
they ſhot vnder the line, (Kobin 
who ſo faileth of the roſe garland laid 
his tackle he ſball tine, 

Indyeeld it to hismaiſter | | 
be it neuer lo fine, 

Foz no man will I ſpare 


ſodzink J ale 93 bine 

good buvfet on his head heare 
this ſball be his tin; 

Zndthole that tell to Rabing lot 

he ſmote them wonder lare 

twice Robin ſhot about 

andeuer he claue the wand, 

Indſo dio good Gilbert 

with t he lilly white hand, 
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oz notiug 

— —é— 

Robin ſmote them full ſare, 

It the laſt ſhoote that Robin ſhot 

fozeallhis freends faire. 

— — 
efingers and 

Then belpake good id Sdbert 

and then he gan ſay, 

Maſter he laidyour tackle is loſt 

ſtand ſooꝛth and take your pap. 

Ifit be ſo ſald Robin 

that may no better be, 

Sr Ibbot I deliuer thee mine arrow 


ö MOTTO 
Robin be thy leaue, 

#62 to (mite no goodyeoman 
in dout Jſhould him 

Dmite Kobin 


one boldely 
— 


togroundheyede full neere, 
J make mine auow to Godſaid Robin 
thou art a tall Frier: 

There is pith in thine arme ſaid Robin 
I trow thou can well ſboot 

Chus our King and Robin hood 
togither ganthey meet t 

Kovin beheld our comely King 

Nedfaft inthe face, 

So did Sir Richard at the Lee 

and kneeled dawne inthat place, 
And lo did all the ſaid outlawes 

when they lawe them kneele, 

My Lozdthe King ol England 

now J know you well. 

Mercy then ſaid Robin to dur King 
vnder this truſiy tree, 

Ot thy goodnes and thy grace 

loʒ my men and foꝛ mee. 

And pet laid good Rob 

as good God do me ſaue, 
JaskethecmercymyLozdthe King 
and fog mymen J it craue, 

Yes foz God ſaid out King 
thy petition J graunt thee, 
Do that thou wilt leaue the greenwood 
and all thy company :! 
And come home tomy Court 
thete to dwell with me. 
I made mine auow to Godſaid Robin 
and right ſo ſhall it be, 
Iwill come toyour Court 
your ſeruite ſoꝛ to ſee, 
And bꝛing with me or nw men 


andthzee 


But and Ji 

kenot ſeruice 

will come a — 

ſhoot at the dunne deere 

as J was wunt to doon. 

eee 
— 2 


to me and my meynye: 
es loꝛ God then — 


els I were a foole 
other day ye will me clothe 
— againſt the pule. 
k ing caſt of his cote then 
Aden knight hadſo y! 
by cate rem allo. 
— they were clothed in 
— — gray 
— Notingham 
— angie 
— 
—— 1 

g and Robin rode togither 
— 
— ew 
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Anduranyabufetour King wan. 
of Ygobm hood that day, | 
Andnothing ſpared good Robin 
our Ring when he did pay. 

So God me helpe ſaid the ing 
thy game is naught to lere, 

I ſbould not get a ſbot ofthee 
though J ſbot all this yeere, 

All the people of Nottingham 
they ſtood and beheld, 

they ſaw nothing but mantles of greene 
that couered all the field, 
Then euery man togither can ſay 

IJ d2ede our King be lone, 

Come Robin hood to the towne ywis 
on liue he leaueth not one. 

Full haſtely they began to flee 

both yeomen and knaue s, 

And olde wiues that mig t euill goe 
they hipped on their ſtaues. 

The king loughfullfaf | 
and commaunded them to come againe 
when they ſaw our comely Ring 

ywis they were full faine 3 

They eat and dꝛank + made them glad 
and lung with notes hoe, 
Then bcſpake our comely king 
to ſtir Richard ot the Lee, 

He gaue him there his land again 
a good man he bad hum be. 
Robin hoodthanzzed our comely King 
and ſet him on his knee, 

Kobin hood dwelled in the Kings court 
but twelue moncths and thaee, that 


= _ — — 


had ſpent an hundzeth 
— * 
Jneuery place where Rodin came 
euermo2e he laid downe 


Both foz Knights and Squires 
to get him a great renowne, 
By than the yere was all gone 
de had no man but twaine, 
Little John and good Scathelock 
with all foꝛ to gone: 
Robin (aw young men ſhoot 
fullfairevpon a day, 
Aas then laid good Robin 
my wealth is wend away. 
Sometime J was an archer good 
a ſtiffe and eke a ſtrong, 
commended foz the beſt archer 
g in merry England: 
Aag then ſatd good Robin 
alas what ſhall J doe, 
Jdwelllenger with the King 
will me lo. 
fooꝛth then went Robin hood 
tillhe came to our King, 
My Londthe Ring ot England 
me my asking. 
made a Lhappell in berniſdale 
that ſeemely is to lee. 
Jtisof Maty Magdalen 
and there would J faine be. 
Jmight no time this ſeauennights 
no time to ſleepe one Winke, 
Arither all this ſeauen dayes 


nother eat no2 dzinbe. 


Mie longeth ſoꝛe to Bernigdale. 
27 map not be there fro 
— ——— J hight 


thitherfoz togoe 

It it beſo then (aid our king 

it mayno better be 

Seuen nights J giue thee leue 
no lenger to dwell from me, 
Gramarcy Lo2d then ſaid Robin 
and ſet him on his knee, 

He tooke his leaue full curteouſly 
to greenwood then went he. 
When he came to A 

in a mery moꝛn 

There —— 
ol birds mery unging. 

It is farre gon caidRobin 

that I was laſt heere, 

J haue alittle luſt foz to ſþoot 

at the dunne decre, 

Robin flew a ſull great hart 

his hoꝛne then can he blowe. 
That all the outlawes ot that Foareft 
that hoꝛne could they knowe: 
and gathered them togither 

in alittle thowe, 

Deauenſtoꝛe of wight yeomen 
came running on a rowe. 

And faire did ol their hoods 

and ſet them on their knee, 
Welcome thep ſaid our maiſtet 
bnder the green wood tree, 
Robin dwelled in greenwood 
twenty peeres and two, 

Then 


—— —— — 
— — 


Then fo dzed of Edward our Kin 
agaime would he not goe: : 
pct he was beguiled ywis 
th a wicked woman, 
the puozoſle of Kirkeflep 
that nye was of his kinne, 
Foz the lone of a knight 
ür Roger of Dankaſtre, 
Fox tuill mote they thee, 
they tooke togither therr countatle 
Rodin hood foz to ũey: 
Ind how they might deſt doe that deed 
dis banes loꝛ to be 
Then beſpake good Robin 
in plate whereas he ſtood, 
to moꝛtow I muſt to kirkefley 
traſtely to be letten blood. 
Sir Roger of Daucaſtre 
bythe pꝛioze ſſe he lay, 
Judthere they betrayed Kobin hood 
Res falſe play: 
haue mercy on his ſoule 
that died on the rood, 
F02 he was a good outlaw 
and did pooꝛe men much good. . 


* Thus endeth the life of 
Kobin hood. 


— — 


— ——— 


Heere beginneth the play of Robin Hood, 
very proper to be played in 
May games, 


Robin hood, 

New ſtand ye fozthmy merry men all 

and har what J (ballſay, 
Ol an aduenture J ball you tell 
the which befell this other day. 
As J went by the high way 
with a ſtout Frier Imet. 
And a quartcr in his hand, 
lightly to me he leapt 
And ſtill he bad me ſtand. 
there were ſtripes two oꝛ thaee, 
But J cannot tell who had the wozle 
but well I wot the whoꝛſon 
Leapt wit hin me 
and tro me tooke my purſſe. 
Is there any ol my merry men all 
that to the Frier wil goe, 
And bꝛing him to me kooꝛth withall 
whether he will oz no. 

Little 
eg Maiſter J make God auow 
to that Friex will J goe, 
And bꝛing Him to yon 
whither he will 02 no, 
Frier Tuck. 

Deus hic, Deus hic, God be heere 
is not this a holy word of a Frier, 
God ſaue all this companv, | 
But am not J a iolly Frier 
Foz J tan ſboote both farre and neere. 


handly the ſwoꝛd and buckler 
— — 


er in thy long tote 
t 
r (my thzote, 
Jbeſbrew thyhart Knaue thou hurteſt 
Robin hood 


trowe F tter thou bt ainneſi to dote 
— — 
To come into this Foxreſt heere, 
among my fallow deere. 


Gae louſe thee raggedknaue (eare 
| ——— IUIEon! 
thbugh a pooꝛe Frier 
toleeke Robin hood J am tame heere 
eee break. 


Robin 


' Kobin hood, 


thoul fte Frier what would 
— no none — 


Tuaunt ragged knaue 
oʒ 7; (hall haue on the gktn, 
Kobin hood 


Ol all the men in a mo thou art 

to meet with thee 'Jhane png oo Fogg 
Foꝛ he »meetetha frier 02 a fox inthe mozning 
to ſpeede ill that day he ſtandeth in ieopardie 
— — dan. with the del 
1 
in amozning0x Jdzinke, 


Auanntthou knane thiFisbut a 
fy make ſhale have ntemvck, 


Hark frier what Jfay hett, y 
ouer this wafer thou ſhalt me bears 
the bzidge is bogne away, * 


ee ee 


Rob in 
Nap haue ouer. ** 


now am diert n Robin without, 
— — — 

Now art thou — — — 
Lye there knaue, chooſe either inte wum. 
| Rodin hood 


nohy 


— 


* whythoulouſte trier boar hall than doon 
ſet a knaue ouer 
Therefoz thou ſhalt abye 
why wilt thou fight —.— 
Robin hoo 
And God lend me good — 
Then hane a ftroke toz Friertuck. 
Robin hood 
Holdethyhand Frier and heare me ſpeak 


Sa on tagged knane 
nnn 


maehen pee 
, 
Iqauethee leaue to blow at thy 
wo guemelemetowhtlemy tl, 


renale ler. 


vntill both thine eyes fare, 
* Frier 


Nowcut and Bauſfe, 
Bung foo2th the clubbes and ſtaues 
And downe with 1— 


How ſaiſt thou Frier wilt thou be my man 

to doo me the beſt ſernice thou can, 

Thou ſbalt haue both gold and fee, 

And alſo heer is a lady free I will gine hir vn⸗ 
ah ae 185 
to ſerue her fo2 my 


ITS. _ . A, 
he is atrul ot truſt to ſetue a tier at his luſ 
A pꝛicker, a pꝛaunter, a tearer 
a wagger of buttocks when other men ſleeps, 
Goe home ye knaues and lay crabs in the fler 
foxmplady# I will dance in the mire fox very 
 Robinhood, (pure toy, 
Liſten my merrymenall * - 
and harken what J ſhalt ſay, 
Ofan aduenture J ſhall you tell 
that befell this dap: 
With a pꝛoud potter I met 
and a role garland on his head, 
the flowers or it ſhone meruailous freſh 
this ſeuen yeere moze He hath vſcd this way 
Het was he neuer ſorurteous a potter 
as one peny paſſage to pap, 
Js thereanyofmy merty men all 
eee 
omaket otter pay 
ann 


1 


— 
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K 


| Little John 
— — . 
amongſt one 
dene — — man foꝛ man 
27 had leuer de — 


therefoze J know what he is 
eete him when ve will | 
02meete him when you ſhall, (withall 
Heis as pꝛopet a man as euet you medled 
Robin hood (red 
Jwilllaywith thee little John xx. pound ſo 
if Jwith the potter meet 
Iwill make him pay paſſage mauger his hed, 
Little John 


conſent thereto ſo J eat bead, 
pay paſſage mauger his head 
twenty pound (ball ye haue foꝛ your meed. 
The potters boy Jack. 
Out alas that euer I ſaw this day. 
F0: Jam cleane out ot my way: 
From Nottingham tovone, 
JF Jme hie not the faſter 
eee OD 


Lit me ſee are thy pots whole and ſound. 
Yeramaiſter but they will not bzcake y ground 
Robin (ſatze 
— 2 — thymaſters 
ill break oun 
thou(balthaue thꝛee — a pound. 


Out alas what weng boo 


if 


if my maitter come he will eake your crowne 
2 4 


Why thou whoꝛſon art thou heere yet 

Ln. atmarket, 

I met with Robin hooda good yeman 

De hath bꝛoken my pottes 

and cald you 2 — 
er 


P 
Thou maiſt be agen:leman ſo God me laue, 
but thouſeemeſt a nanghtyknaue : 
Thou calleſt me a cuckoldbymy name. 
Ind'Jſwere by God and ĩaint John, 
Wife had J neuernone 
this cannot J deny 
But if thou be a good fellovs 
Iwill ſell my hoꝛſe harnes, pots a paniert tod 
thou ſhalt haue the one halle and J the other 
il thou be not ſo content thou ſhalt haue 
9 


Hark potter what J ſball ſay, 

this 7. yeerand moꝛe thou haſt viſed this way 
Vet were thou neuer ſo curteous to me 

as one peny paſſage to pay. 


Potter 
why ſbould I paypaſſageto thee, 
Kobin 


Foz I am Robin hood cheefe gouernour 
vnder the greene wood tree. 


ottes 
— way by anddolys 
vet payed JIpafage to no man, 
Noz now ** ————_ - 


Wa 2 — — — - — — N — 


Indtake thyſwozd and buckier 
adi har alba, dle dan 


